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Sharon version 


This was not at all how Tarja had expected this vacation to be. She and Marcelo had agreed to go on vacation 
with Sharon and Robert, hoping to do things with the four of them together. But instead of having her 
husband with her all the time, she barely saw him. 


Robert and Marcelo usually left early in the morning to go mountain biking, carting, fishing, or whatever they 
could think of. Tarja hadn't mind for the first days, but when she and Sharon had visited every single shop in 
their neighborhood, they ran out of ideas. The last two days the two women had simply stayed at the beach 
house they rented, Sharon tweeting her fans and browsing online stores while Tarja kept herself busy with 


reading some books she'd wanted to read for ages. 

When she woke up again with an empty spot next to her, Tarja got up and didn't even bother to get dressed, 
As she walked into the living room in her nighty, she found Sharon sitting on the couch, her laptop as usual on 
her lap and a frown on her face. 


‘What's with the worried face?” She asked as she sat down next to the Dutch singer. 


‘|... | found something... 


Yeah.” Tarja pushed as Sharon kept silent while staring at her screen 
ls a. story.’ 

‘About? 

ve 

‘Us? The Finnish singer sat closer and tried reading the text on the screen while Sharon still hadn't looked up. 


‘Its written by a fan.. We're a couple in this thing. Can you believe it? Our fans think we're a couple. Can you 


see us as a couple” 
‘Well, you're cute.. And hot: 


‘| know... Wait, what?! Sharon looked up when she realized what her friend had said, looking Tarja right in the 
eye. 

Tarja smiled and stroke a strand of black hair behind Sharon's ear before stroking the soft skin of her cheek. 
They looked at each other for several second before Tarja leaned in and softly kissed the older woman's lips, 
chuckling when she pulled back 

‘Your lips taste exactly as the fans describe them in their stories: 

‘You read them?! Sharon asked surprised, still trying to process what just happened. 


‘Yeah, they're quite good! Tarja grinned. ‘I wonder if you're also as good in bed as they think you are’ 


Tarja stood and left the living room with a wink, leaving a very confused Sharon behind. 


Tarja version 


Tarja couldn't believe her eyes as she read on Carefully she listened for the snoring sounds of her husband as 
she read the text on her screen, afraid to be caught. The words described every detail of how she made love 
to Sharon, her Dutch friend and world famous singer. They were in the backstage of a festival a few months 
ago and her cheeks got warm from the blood rushing to it as she read the story one of their fans had 
written. The problem was not that she couldn't picture it, it bothered her that she could not only imagine it, 
but also had wanted to do it. 


When she was at the festival where the story was set, she indeed had wanted to go Sharon's dressing room, 
tear the dress off her body and make love to her right there and then She loved every second she could 
spent with the Dutch woman and always tried to show to her how much she liked her, but now she was afraid 


she showed it too much. 


Had the fans really seen how she watched at Sharon? How she always was looking for a reason to hug the 
other woman because her touch woke up the butterflies? They must have because what other reason would 


they have to write this? 


She felt her heart beating faster as she reached the main part of the story and had to force herself to keep 
her hand above the table. The images in her head didn't make it any easier for her and before the story came 
to an end, she closed her laptop. 


She felt guilty. Guilty for looking at her friend that way, guilty for thinking about her like that, reading those 
stories about them. It was wrong, but she wanted it so bad that other people had noticed it. 


She wanted Sharon so bad, that only two days later she returned to the stories and started adding her own 


when she just couldn't control her fantasies any longer. 


Sharja version 


The sun was shining through the split between the curtains as Sharon woke up from the warmth of her face. 
She slowly opened her eyes, seeing the contours of her girlfriend's face just for a second before closing them 
again A happy sigh rolled over her lips as she crawled closer to the warm body next to her and laying her 
head on the woman's lap, next to the tablet that was resting on her knees. She felt Tarja's hand playing with 
her dark hair before it rested on her shoulder and Sharon let out a protesting sound, without any success. 


‘Sharon... do you remember what happened when we went shopping last week?" 


‘Like | could forget: Sharon answered with a grin, still not opening her eyes. ‘| bet that fitting room still smells 


like sex: 

‘What if.. we weren't quiet enough? Tarja asked worried. 

‘You mean YOU weren't quiet enough, | didn't say a word. Why? 
‘Someone wrote a story in which we're a lesbian couple: 

‘We ARE a lesbian couple, Tarja’ 

‘| know, but the world doesn't know that! 


Sharon sighed and sat up, taking the tablet from Tarja's lap. She scanned the text on the small screen and 


smiled when she realized what she was reading. 


‘Its just fanfiction, Ruud showed it to me when he was reading a story about Star Wars. You have no idea of 
how creative fans can be’ She laughed while she kept reading the text. 


Tarja reached out for her tablet, but Sharon kept it out of her reach, her eyes never leaving the story. The 
Finnish opened her mouth, but she was silenced when Sharon put up her hand. 


‘Shht, this one has sex in it! 

‘Our fans imagine how we have sex?! Tarja asked in shock, but Sharon didn't seem to notice it. 

‘This is actually really good, we should try this! A grin was on her face when Sharon looked from the screen, 
still not caring about the surprised look on her girlfriend's face. ‘Get the shower running, I'll be there in a 


minute: 


Tarja watched her in disbelieve as Sharon went back to reading the story. With a sigh she threw the blanket 


over her girlfriend and went to the bathroom, filling it with steam as the warm water started running. 


Only half an hour later they were reading the stories again, looking for more scene's to act out. 


